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by the commonplace announcement from the butler that dinner was served. Here we renewed the delightful sense of comradeship we four always had together, and told of all the happenings of the weeks since we had parted. After dinner Margaret had to hurry off to some engagement, so faithful little Helen joined us for our ride. We took a very long one, and the President told me of the increasing danger of our being unable to keep out of the War; of the domestic complications, and of the continuing difficulties with Mexico. When we were 'returning through Rock Creek Park he turned and said: "And so, little girl, I have no right to ask you to help me by sharing this load that is almost breaking my back, for I know your nature and you might do it out of sheer pity." I am proud to say that despite the fact that Mr. Murphy, of the Secret Service, and Robinson the chauffeur were on the front seat, and Helen beside me on the back seat, I put my arms around his neck and said: 4 * Well, if you won't ask me, I will volunteer, and be ready to be mustered in as soon as can be."
Of course the ride was prolonged, and we three were like children as we mapped out plans. For there seemed no reason to postpone things any longer.
On the next morning, September 4, 1915, Margaret and Nell were told of our engagement. The only question now was when to take the country into our confidence. I thought it best to wait a year, when the Presidential campaign should be over and when, no matter what the result, I promised I would marry him. I was convinced the Republicans would win, and had the sort of stubborn pride to show the world that it was the man and not the President I loved and honoured. Mr. Wilson strongly protested this delay, and said he needed me, which made it hard to hold to my own conviction.
Then suddenly something happened which changed the entire situation, and might have changed the current of our lives. I was alone in my house for dinner and had promised